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eagerness, flung her arms round his neck and
dragged him into the house,

John Green House was L-shapcd with a
double porch. From the 4 hallan ' or passage
there were three doors, one that led into the
* down-house/ now used for farm purposes, bak-
ing, brewings and the rest, the second that led
to the garden, and the third to the 4 house-place *
or * house/ a beautiful room with lovely views,
surrendered now entirely to Judith; beyond this
room was a smaller panelled one, Judith's bed-
room* A small staircase led upstairs to rooms
that had been formerly open to the rafters but that
were now ceilinged.

Judith took Francis into the * house-place/
shining now in the pale March sunlight. The
walls were plastered, There was a stone mantel-
piece over an open hearth; there was a settle,
some carved chairs and a large oak table.

There were signs of Judith's passionate cleanli-
ness everywhere. Everything gleamed and shone;
china, candlesticks of beaten brass, an old spit with
many hooks and a dripping-pan. Some early
daffodils were in a china bow! on the oak table*

She stood back and stared at him*

4 Now, let me look at you! Oh, how handsome
you are, Francis! I had forgotten. You are
more beautiful every dayt' She stood on tiptoe,
pushing back the high hard collar of his riding-
coat that she might see the white fall of his neck-
cloth and the beech<oloured waistcoat with the
stamped silver buttons*

* I always put on my best when I come out to